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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
This story is listed as Adult for some violence. 


"Brick by brick / We have set it up / Oh man if these walls could talk / Bit by bit based it on trust / We 
gave it all we got / When the rain fell and the flood came / And the wind blew hard like a hammer on these 
walls / We didn't crack or break or fall / We built this house on a rock!" Klaus sang, raising his arm 
triumphantly and pointing toward the sky. He pulled away from the microphone as the song ended, smiling at 
Rudolf. Sure the song had been written as a way to acknowledge the Scorpions’ fifty years of existence, but 
both Klaus and Rudolf knew the song was more than that. It was about the friendship between them. They 


were unbreakable and inseparable, and they both knew it. 
"That's a wrap, yeah!" Klaus yelled as he set his microphone down 
That night, while relaxing, Klaus found his mind going back in time. 


1982 


"Find a new singer." Klaus and Rudolf were sitting at the table after having dinner at Klaus‘ house. "I can't do 
this. Find a new singer." He was hitting keys on a computer, allowing the computer to speak for him. He tried to 


cough but the cough came out sounding more like a choke. His voice was gone, completely destroyed. 


"No, Klaus. We're waiting for you. | don't care if it takes six months or if it takes more than a year. We're 
going to wait for you to recover. You'll be stronger than ever!" Rudolf sounded so confident. "Go have the 
surgery and whatever else the doctor tells you. But we will wait. It doesn't matter how long we have to wait. 
l'm going to help you through this. If | have to drag you to the surgeon's office on horseback, that's what I'll 
do." 


"You sound like a dad," Klaus typed out. 

"Well, | am a dad. | do have a twelve-year-old. Remember?" Rudolf laughed. 

Rudolf excused himself from the table for a moment. He'd told Klaus he needed to use the bathroom as a way 
to get away from the table. In reality, he wanted a chance to speak with Gabi privately. He wanted to discuss 
what to do about Klaus with her, away from him. When he found Gabi in another room, he realized she was 
crying. He sat next to her, gently whispering, "What happened? Are you alright?" He whispered both to not 
upset her and also to hopefully keep Klaus from hearing anything. 

Gabi looked up, tears having caused her makeup to streak. In her hand, there was a small gun She handed it to 
Rudolf, saying, "Here. Keep this from Klaus. | found it in his drawer just a while ago. Take this with you when 
you leave. | don't want Klaus to have it” 

He nodded, silently taking the gun and leaving Gabi after making sure she would be okay. He returned to the 
dining room, only to find Klaus glaring at him. “Give me the gun. | heard you talking to Gabi. Now give me the 
gun." 

"No." Rudolf held the gun out of Klaus' reach. "You can't have this. | won't let you." 

"Yes." 

"No. Not happening," Rudolf repeated as Klaus tried to grab the pistol. "I really hope this thing isn't loaded." 
"What if it is? What are you going to do about it? Kill both of us?" Klaus jumped, trying to grab it. 

“Again, no. You can't kill yourself! What are you going to do about Gabi, if you do?" Rudolf asked. 


"You'll take care of her. Make sure she's got everything she needs. Right?" Klaus jumped again, this time nearly 
grabbing the gun out of his friend's hand. 


"That's your responsibility. You'll take care of her. She's your wife, not mine." Rudolf said as he switched hands. 
He realized Gabi had come back into the room and quickly handed the gun back to her before tackling Klaus, 


taking him to the ground. He sat on Klaus, pinning his arms to the ground. "I'll sit here as long as | need to. 
You're not killing yourself. You'll get that surgery and get better. The band will wait for you. We don't care how 


long your recovery takes.” 
"Get off me." Klaus did the best he could to growl at his bandmate. "Fine. I'll get the surgery. Now, get off me." 


1184 
It had been two years since Klaus had gone in for surgery. Their song "Rock You Like a Hurricane" was getting 


radio play and the band was scheduled for performances. 
"Ready for tonight, Klaus?" Rudolf smiled. "See, | told you things would be fine. Lets go rock the place!" 
They ran onto the stage together. 


2015 (again) 

"Wake up, babe. Breakfast will be ready in ten minutes. Band will be here in an hour for practice," Gabi 
whispered as she shook Klaus awake. He grabbed her waist, pulling her in for a kiss before getting up for the 
day. 


What a ride he'd had with both his wife and his friend over the past thirty-three years. 


